The  happy  event  whose  anticipation  has  so  long 
engrossed  our  thoughts  has  at  length  occurred, 
and  His  Royal  Highness,  The  Prince  of  Wales, 
Our  future  Sovereign,  is  now  the  Honoured  Guest 
of  Canada. 

Need  we  say,  give  him  a hearty,  joyous,  en- 
thusiastic welcome  ? That  is  written  in  every 
eye  and  heard  in  every  cheer. 

The  18th  of  August,  1860,  will  take  its  place 
as  a day  auspicious  in  the  annals  of  our  City,  and 
add  one  more  to  the  many  historic  events  which 
have  made  it,  one  of  the  most  interesting  Cities 
in  America.  On  this  day,  the  eye  of  Our  Prince 
first  beheld  a Canadian  City,  and  the  distin- 
guished honor  of  giving  him  the  earliest  welcome 
to  our  Country  has  been  reserved  for  the  ancient 
City  of  Quebec.  Nor  is  this  an  idle  boast,  this 
claim  of  precedence  is  due  to  our  transcendent 
position  and  situation,  marked  by  the  hand  of 
nature  as  the  seat  of  a great  and  important  City. 
After  a prosperous  voyage  up  the  mighty  St.  Law- 
rence, perhaps  the  first  river  in  the  world  and 
destined  ere  long  to  be  the  highway  of  the  na- 
tions of  Europe,  amid  scenery  of  the  sublimest 
grandeur,  the  Prince’s  fleet  sailed  into  our  land- 
locked harbour,  and  he  must  have  gazed  with 
delight  on  the  softer  beauties  of  the  bay  of  Quebec, 
rivaling  the  far  famed  bay  of  Naples.  Before  him 
the  bold  and  rocky  promonory  and  the  frown- 
ning  batteries  which  have  characterised  our  City 
as  the  Gibraltar  of  America  ; behind,  the  Island  of 
Orleans  smiling  like  Eden  ; on  one  hand,  the  cata- 
ract of  Montmorency,  world  renowned  ; on  the 
other,  the  bold  hills  and  rising  towns  of  Point  Levi; 
and  around,  the  placid  bay  where  the  World’s  navies 
might  ride  in  safety.  Such  a scene  of  picturesque 
beauty  cannot  but  remain  impressed  upon  the 


memory  of  His  Royal  Highness,  for  ever,  and 
stand  out  in  bold  relief,  vivid,  amid  the  reminis- 
cences of  his  visit  to  Canada,  when  in  after  years 
he  recals  the  past. 

Such  is  the  material  view  of  this  happy  hour. 
Rut,  Quebec,  has  its  memories  of  the  events  of 
three  past  centuries,  one,  the  residence  amongst 
us  of  the  Prince’s  illustrious  grand-sire,  is  pecu- 
liarly interesting,  whose  memory  is  still  cherished 
amongst  us,  and  is  an  augury  that  the  still  more 
important  visit  of  His  Royal  Highness,  heir  to 
the  Throne  of  that  Great  Empire  of  which  we 
are  proud  to  form  a part,  will  never  be  effaced 
from  the  greatful  hearts  of  Canadians. 

But  one  thing  remained  to  do  and  that  has 
been  accomplished,  to  give  to  our  Prince  such  a 
reception  as  that  nothing  should  be  wanting  to 
make  his  recollections  of  Quebec,  entirely  joyous 
and  delightful.  Let  the  triumphal  arches,  the  illu- 
minated City,  the  booming  cannon,  and  above  all 
the  delighted  cheers  of  our  men  and  bright  smiles 
of  our  beauteous  women  mark  his  progress  and 
leave  behind  the  brightest  recollections. 

And  we,  the  labourers  in  the  fields  of  literature, 
the  heralds  of  progress,  the  genius  of  the  nine- 
teenth century,  the  workers  of  the  Press,  rejoicing 
with  our  fellow  citizens,  give  this  humble  tri- 
bute to  the  occasion,  which  may  perhaps  leave  a 
trace  behind,  when  the  joyous  shouts  of  the  happy 
multitudes  here  assembled  have  long,  long  died 
away. 

Joy  then  to  our  Citizens,  and  welcome,  thrice 
welcome  ! to  Our  Royal  Prince,  may  he  long  re- 
member his  sojourn  in  Canada,  as  a bright  and 
happy  moment,  a sojourn  that  will  be  indelibly 
impressed  upon  Canadian  hearts  and  history. 

Welcome  the  Prince ! 


5 (TJ;  Quebec,  18th  August,  1860. 
7) 


